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HARRIET LEVIN 
In a Jam 
Driving one hour through rush 
hour traffic to bring you a spare 
set of keys, reminds me of what 
I would and would not do 
for you. The moon, 
weightless lure, stumbles 
across the road. 
I have been banished 
from your sight for lesser sins, 
lonely and sorry, 
believing lightning would not rift 
the same bark twice. 
In spring, sap pulses upward 
in a body until it flowers 
to become nothing more 
than wet bark, green buds. 
What is the probability 
of softening and changing? 
The river is a miracle of attentiveness, 
eyes and blood, wandering 
through a passage so labyrinthine 
grief is released, 
unlike the place we inhabit 
which stands so certain 
with a door to lock 
and a key to fit inside it. 
And if this is the purpose 
of all favors, the one requesting 
the other to relinquish 
that which arms do not yield 
then release may, 
in good turn, be received. 
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